
Ihe VALLEY "
Aathor of "Cappy Ricka"

"SOMETHING NICE "

Synopsis. Pioneer In tlio Cnllfor-nl- a

redwood region, John Cnnllnan,
Ht fiirty-seve'- n. Is the leading citizen
of Sequoia, owner of jnlllii, Hhlps,
nnd nmny acres of timber, a wid-

ower after three yoatu of nmrrlod
life, and father cf ld

Uryce Cardigan. At fourteen Hryce
makes the ttteUftlntftnef of Shirley
gumnor, a visitor at Sequoia, and
his Junior by a few years. Together
Uiey visit the Valley of the aunts,
sacred to John Cnrdlgnn and his
nan as the burial place of liryce's
mother, mid port with mutual re-

gret. While llryco is at college
John Cardigan meets with heavy
business losses and for the llrat
tlino views tho future with uncer-
tainty. Aftor graduation from col.
Inire, and a trip abroad, Hryco Car-
digan comes home. On the train lie
meets Shirley Sumner, on her wny
to Sequoia to mokn her home thero
with her uncle. Colonel Pennington,
llryco learns that his father's eye-
sight I inn failed and that Colonel
Pennington Is Booking to take ad-
vantage of the old man's business
misfortunes. John Cardigan Is de-
spairing, but Uryce Is full of light.
Hryco finds a burl redwood foiled
ncrofw his mother's grave. He goos
to dlnnor at Pennington's on Shir-
ley's Invitation nnd finds tho din-

ing room punetod with burl from
tho tree. In a diplomatic way,

by Shlrloy, tho two men
doclaro war. Pennington refuses
to renew his logging contract with
tho Cardigans, bellovlng his action
niPAf.R bankruptcy for tho latter.
Ilrycn forecB nondoau to confess ho
foiled tho treo In the Valley of thu
Giants, at Pennington's ordort Alter
punishing tho man Hryco hurls him
nt Colonel Pennington, who has
tried to foul him In tho fight. Pen-
nington t.i humiliated, and tho girl,
Indignant, ordors Hryco to leave
and forget their friendship. Ho
leave, but rofusos to accept dis-
mount. Returning to Sequoia, the
logging train on which Shirley and
her uncle nnd Hryco uro traveling
breaks away from tho locomotive,
and Hryco, who could have escaped,
at tho risk of his life cuts out the
oubooso and saves them from cor-tai- n

death, bolng painfully Injured
In doing so. Shirley tries to put
their friendship buck on Its old ba.
sis, but Hryco tells her he Intend.')
to smash her undo nt all coats. So
It's all oft again botwecn them,
Hryco renows acquaintance with
'Molra McTavlsh, daughter of his
wo6dB-bos- s,
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"I think so, Mr. Hryce. I copied It
from Colonel Pennington's niece, Miss
Sumner."

"Oh," ho replied briefly. ''You've
met her, have you? I didn't know she
was In Soqttoln still."

"She's been away, but sbo ctune
back last week. I went to tho Valley
of the giants last Saturday after-
noon "

Rryce Interrupted. "You didn't tell
ray father about the treo that wns cut,
did you?" lie demanded sharply.

"No."
"Good glrll Ito mustn't know. Oo

on, Molra. What wus sho doing In our
timber?"

"Sho told mo that once, when sho
was a llttlb girl, you had taken her
for n rldo on your pony up to your
mother's grave. And It seems sho had
a grcnt curiosity to sco that spot
uguln."

"I'vo met Miss Sumner threo or four
times. Thut was when she llrst cimo
to Sequoia. She's n stunning girl,
isn't .

"I'orctkly, Mr. Uryce. She's tlio
llrst luily I've over met. She's differ-
ent." t

Tiroduet of homely Uttlo communities
like Sequoia. And for tlint mutter,
neither Is her wolf of an uncle. What
tlld Miss Sumner have to say to you,
Molra?"

' She told mo nil nbout herself and
she suld a lot of nlco things about you,
"Mr. Uryce, nfter I told hor I worked
for you. And she Insisted that I
friiould walk home with her. So I did

and tho butler served us with tea
and toast and marmalade. Then sbc
showed mo nil her wonderful things
nnd gavo mo some of them. Ob, Mr,
Uryce, sho's so sweet."
I "I can seo thnt you nnd Miss Sum
ner evidently lilt It off Just right with
each other. Are you going to call on
lier again?"

"Ob, yes I Sho begged mo to. She
enys she's lonesome."

"I dare say sho Is, Molra. Tin glad
you'vo gotten to know each other. I'vo
no doubt you And life a Uttlo lonely
sometimes."

"Sometimes, Sir. nryec."
j "How's my father?"

"Splendid. I'vo taken good enro of
lilin for you."

"Molrn', youro n sweetheart or a
girl, I don't know how wc ever man
aged to wlgglo along without yon."
Fraternally almost paternally ho
gavo her rutllant check threo light lit
tie pate as be strode past her to tho
private ofllce. No was In n hurry to

. net to Ills desk, upon which be could
m; 'through the open door a pile of
leitejrsnnd orders, and a moment later
lie watcdeep In a perusal of them. on
Ilv'nus to the fact that ever nnd nnon
flit' girl turned upon him her brooding,
MiKlnnnn.IIko clnnce.

That night Dryco and his ftithor, as
VIM I heir ' custom after dinner, ro
il. d to tlio library, where the
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bustling anil motherly Mrs, Tully
served their coffee John Cardigan
opened tlio conversation with u con-

tented grunt:
"I believe you have something on

your iiilnd."
Hryco clipped n clgnr nnd hold n

lighted mutch wlilio his ' father
"stnoUed up." Then lie slipped Into
the easy clinlr boslilo the old man.

"Well, John Cnrdlgnn," he bognn
eagerly, "fnte ripped n big hole In our
dark cloud the other tiny nnd showed
tne some of the silver lining. I've heen
making bud medicine for Colonel Pen-
nington."

"What's In the wind, .boy?"
"We're going to parallel I'onnlng-ton'- s

logglng-rond.- "

"Inasmuch us that will cost close to
threfquarterH of a million dollars. I'm

a
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"We're Go;na to Parallel Pennington's'
Logging Road."

of the opinion thnt we're not going to
do anything of the sort."

"Perbnps. Nevertheless, If I can
demonstrate to a certain party that It
will not cost more than tbree-tpiurto-

of a million, he'll loan me the money."
Tho old man shook his head. "I

don't bellovo It, Uryce. who's the
crazy man?"

"Ills name Is Gregory. lie's Scotch."
''Now I know he's crazy. When he

hnnds you tho money, you'll find he's
talking real money but thinking of
Confederate greenback "

llryco laughed. "I'al," he declared,
"If you nnd I hnve any brains, they
must roll around In our skulls like
buckshot In n tin pan. Listen, now,
with all your ears. When Ulll Hen
derson wanted to build the logging
railroad which he afterward sold to
I'cnnlngton, and which Pennington Is
now using as a club to beat our brains
nut, did he hnve tho money to build
It?"

"No. I loaned It to him."
"How did lie pay you back?"
"Why, ho gavo mo a ten-yea- r con

tract for hauling our logs at n dollar
and a half a thousand feet, and I
merely credited bis nccount with the
amount of the freight bills ho sent me
until ho'tl squared up tho loan, prin
cipal and Interest."

"Well, If Ulll Henderson financed
himself on thnt plan, why didn't wo
think of using tho same time-honore- d

plan for tlnanclng a road to parallel
Pennington's?"

John Cardigan sat up with a Jerk.
"Uy thunder 1" ho murmured. That
Was as close as he evor camo to utter-
ing an oath.

All right, John Cardigan. I forglvo
you. Now, then, continue to listen:
To tho north of that great block of
timber held by you nnd Pennington lie
tho retlwood holdings of tho Trinidad
Redwood Timber company."

"Never heard of them before."
"Well, timber away In thero In back

of beyond has never been well ndver- -

tlsed, because It Is regarded as prac
tically Inaccessible, You will remem
ber that somo ten years ago a com-

pany was Incorporated with the Idea
of building a railroad from Grant's
Pass, Ore., on the lino of tho Southern
Paclllc, down tho Oregon and Califor-
nia coast to tap tho redwood belt."

"I remember. Thero was n big
whoop nnd hurrah and then tho propo
sltlon died nbornln'. Tho engineers
found that tho cost of construction
through thut mountainous country
was prohibitive."

"Well, beforo tho project died,
Gregory and his associates believed
that it wa's going to survive. They
quietly gathered together thirty thou
sand acres of good stuff nnd then sat
down to wnlt for tho railroad. And
they are still waiting. Gregory, by the
way, Is tho, president of tho Trinidad
Itedwood Timber company. He's an
Kdluburgh mnn, nnd tho fly American
promoters got him to put up tho price
of tho timber and then mortgaged
their Interests to hltn ns security for
the advance. He foreclosed oa their
notes five years ago."
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"And there he Is with bis useless
timber!" John Cardigan murmured
thoughtfully. "The poor Scotch suck-
er I"

"He Isn't poor. Tho purchnse of
thnt timber didn't even dent his bnnl:
roll. Hut ho would like to sell his
timber, and bolng Scotch, nnturnlly
ho desires to sell It nt n prollt. In
order to create n market for It, how-

ever, he hns to have an outlet to thnt
market. We supply tho outlet with
his help; and whnt happens? Why,
timber thnt cost blm fifty and sovonty-flv- o

cents per thousand feet stumpnge
tlio actual timber will overrun

the cruiser's estimate every time will
be worth two dollars and "fifty conts
perhaps more.

"lie loans us the money to build
our rontl. We build It on through
our timber nnd Into his. Tho collnt-- j

erul security which we put up will be
twenty-five-ye- contract to haul

his logs to tidewater on Humboldt
bay, nt n hnse freight rate of ono do!-ln- r

nnd fifty cents, with un Increase
of twenty-fiv- e cents per thousand
every llvo years thereafter, and u.n op- -'

tlon for a renewal of the contract
upon expiration, nt the rate of freight
last paid. In addition we sell him, at

reasonable figure, sufficient 'land
fronting on tldcwnlcr to enable hint
to erect a sawmill, lay out bis yards,
and build a dock out Into tho deep
water.

'Thus Gregory will have that which
"lie hasn't got now nn outlet to his
mnrket by water; and when the rail-
road to Sequoia builds In from the
south. It will connect with tho rond
which we have built from Sequoln up
Into Township nine to tho north;
hence Gregory will nlso have an out-
let to his market by rail. He can
easily get n good manager to run his
lumber business until he finds a cus-

tomer for It. nnd In the meantime we
will bo chnrglijg his account wltli, our
freight bills against him nnd gradual-
ly pay off the loan without pinching
ourselves,"

John Cardigan's old hand came grop-
ingly fortli and rested affectionately
upon his boy's. "You forget, my son,
that wo cannot last In business long
enough to get that road built, even
though Gregory should ngree to
finance the building of It The Inter-
est on our bonded Indebtedness Is
payable on the first "

"We can meet It, sir."
"Aye, but we can't meet the fifty

thnusnnd dollars which, tinder the
terms of our deed of trust, we nre re-

quired to pay In on July first of ench
year as a sinking fund townrd the re-

tirement of our bonds. Uryce, It Just
can't ho done. We'd have our road
about half completed when we'd bust
up In business; Indeed, the minute
Pennington suspected wo wero paral-
leling bis line, he'd choke oft our wind.
I tell you It can't bo done."

Hut Uryce contradicted blm earn-
estly. "It can bo done," ho said. "If
we can start building our rond and
have It half completed before Pen-
nington Jumps on us, Gregory will
simply hnve to come to our aid In self-defens- e.

Once lio ties up with us, he's
committed to tho task of seeing us
through. I can do It, I tell you."

John Cardigan raised bis band.
'No," bo said firmly, "I will not nllow

you to do this. That wny that Is the
renningion metnoti. tr we tan, my
son, we puss out like gentlemen, not
blackguards. Wo will not take ndvnn
tnge of this man Gregory's faith. If
he Joins forces with us, we Iny our
hunt! nn the table and let blm look."

"Then he'll never Join hands with
us, partner. We re done."

"We're not done, my son. We hnve
ono alternative, nnd I'm going to take
It. I'vo got to for yQtir sake. More-
over, your mother would hnve wished
It so."

"You don't mean "
"Yes, I do. I'm going to sell Pen

nlngton my valley of the Glunts. It
Is my personal property, and It Is not
mortgngeu. Pennington can never
forecloso on It and until he gets It,
twenty-fiv- o hundred acres of virgin
timber on Squaw creek are valueless- -

nay, a source of expense to hlnu
Uryce, bo has to have it ; and he'll pay
mo price, wnen no Knows l mean
business."

With u sweeping gesturo he waved
nsldo tho arguments that roso to his
son's lips. "Lead me to tho telephone,"
he eommnnded; and Uryce, recognlz
lng ids siro's unalterable determina
tion, obeyed.

"Find Pennington's number In tho
telephone book," John Cardigan com
mnnded next.

Hryco found It nnd his father pro-
ceeded to get tho Colonel on tho wire.
"Pennington," ho said hoarsely, "this
Is John Cardigan speaking. I'vo de
cided to sell you that quurter-sectlo- n

thnt blocks your timber on Squaw
creek."

"Indeed," tho Colonel purred. "I
had nn Idea you wero going to pre
sent It to the city for a natural park."

"I've changed my mind. I'vo decid
ed to sell nt your lust offer."

"I'vo changed my mind, top, Pvo
decided not to buy nt my last offer.
Good-night- "

Slowly John Cardigan hung tho re

ceiver on the hook, turned nnd groped
for his son. When be found him, the
old mnn held him for a moment In his
arms. "Lend mo upstairs, son," ho
murmured presently. "I'm tired. I'm
going to bed."

When Colonel .Seth Pennington
turned from tho telephone nnd fncod
his niece. Shlrloy rood his triumph In
bis face. "Old Cardigan has capitu
lated nt last," he cried extiltlngly. "lie
Just telephoned In say he'd accept my
lust offer for his Vnlley of the Olnnts."

"Hut you're not going to buy It.
You told him so, Uncle Seth."

"Of course I'm not going to buy It.
nt my Inst offer. It's worth live thou-snn- d

dollnrS In the open mnrket and
once I offered blm fifty thousutid for
It. Now I'll give him live."

"I wonder why he wnnts to sell."
Shirley mused. "From whnt Uryce
Cnrdlgnn told mo once, bis father es

u sontlmentnl value to that
strip of wootls; bis wife is burled
there."

"He's selling It because he's desper
ate. If he witsn't teetering on the
verge of bankruptcy, he'd never let
me otitgnmo blm," Pennington replied
jrnyly. "I'll wait until be hns gone
bust nnd save twenty-fiv- e or thirty
thousand dollars."

"I think you're biting off your noie
to spite your fnce, Uncle Setlu The
Lagutia Grande Lumber company
needs that outlet. In dollars ami
cents, whnt Is It worth to the com-

pany?"
"If I thought I couldn't get It from

Cardigan a few months from now, I'd
go ns high ns a hundred thousand for
It tonlgljt," be answered coolly.

"In that event, I ndvlso you to take
It for fifty thousand. It's terribly
hard on old Mr. Cardigan to have to
sell It. even nt thnt price."

You do not understand these mat- -

tors, Shirley. Don't try. And don't
waste your sympathy on thnt old
humbug. He has to dig up fifty thou-
sand dollars to pay on his bonded In-

debtedness, nnd he's finding It n diff-
icult Job. no's Just spurring for time,
hut he'll lose out."

As If to Indlcntc thnt he considered
tho mntter closed, the Colonel drew
his chair toward the lire, picked up a
magazine, nnd commenced Idly to silt
the pages. Shirley studied the back
of his head for some time, then got
out somo fancy work nnd commenced
plying her needle. And ns she piled
It, a thought, nebulous nt first, gradual
ly took form In her bend until even-
tually she murmured loud enough for
the Colonel to hear:

"I'll do It"
"Do what?" Pennington queried.
"Something nice for somebody who

did something nice for me," she tt

About two o'clock the following aft
ernoon old .lutige moore or tne su- -

lrlor court of Humboldt county, drift-
ed Into Uryce Cardigan's office, sat
down uninvited, nnd lifted bis long
legs to the top of nn ndjacent chnlr.

"Well, Hryce, my boy," he began,
"a little bird tells me your daddy Is
considering the sale of Cardigan's
Itedwoods, or the Valley of tho GInnts.
How about It?"

Hryce stared at him a moment ques- -

tlonlngly. "Yes, judge." he replied,
"we'll sell, If we got our price."

Well," his visitor drawled, "I have
n client who might lie persuaded. I'm
here to tnlk turkey. What's your
price?"

"Hefore we talk price," Hryce par
ried, "I want you to answer a ques-
tion."

"Lot her fly," snld Judge Moore.
"Are you, directly or Indirectly, act

ing for Cdlonel Pennington?"
"That's none of your business, young

mnn nt least, It would be none of
your business If I were, illrectlv or In- -

"The Lord Loveth a Quick Trader."
He Declared.

directly, acting for that unconvicted
thief. To tho best of my Information
and belief, Colonel Pennington doesn't
flguro In this deal In any wuy, shape
or manner; and as you know, I've been
your daddy's friend for. thirty years."

Still Hryco was not convinced, not
withstanding the fact that he would
have staked his honor on tho Judge's
veracity. Nobody knew better than he
in what devious ways tho Colonel
worked, his wonders to perform.

"Well," ho said, "I can nnme you n
price, I will stato frankly, however,
that I believe It to bo over your head
We havo several times refused to sell
to Colonel Pennington for a hundred
thousand dollars."

"Naturally that little dab of timber
Is worth more to Pennington than to
nnybody else. However, my client hns
given me Instructions to go ns high ns
0 hundred thousand If necessary to get
the property."

"Whnt?"
"1 said it. Ono hundred thousand

dollars of the prosont stnndurd
weight nnd flnonos."

Judge Moore's lust statement swept
nway Hryce's suspicions. He required
now no further evidence that, regnrd-los- s

of the Identity of the Judge's
client, thnt client could not possibly bo
Col. Seth Pennington or anyone acting
for blm. since only the night beforo
Pennington lint! curtly refused to buy
the property for fifty thousand dollars.
For a moment Hryce stnretl stupidly
nt his visitor. Then he recovered bis
wlfs.

"Sold I" bo nlmost shouted, and nfter
the fashion of the West extended his
band to clinch the bargain. The Judge
shook It solemnly. "The Lord loveth
n quick trader." he declared. '"Here's
the deed already mndejnit In fnvor of
myself, ns trustee." He winked know-
ingly.

"Client's n bit modest, I take It"
Hryce suggested.

"Oh, very. Of course I'm only hnz-nrdl-

n guess, but that guess Is that
the Colonel Is In for n rnzoolng at the
hilnds of somebody with a suiull
grouch uguliist him."

"May the Lord strengthen that
somebody's nrm," Hryce brenthed fer-
vently. "If your client enn nlTord to
hold out long enough, he'll be nble to
buy Pennington's Squuw creek timber
nt a bargain."

"My understanding Is thnt such Is
the program."

Hryco reached for tho deed, then
reached for his lint "If you'll be good
enough to wnlt here, Judge Moore, I'll
run up to the house nnd get my fntber
to sign tills deed. The Valley of the
Giants Is his personal property, you
know. He didn't include It In Ills ns-se- ts

when Incorporating the Cnrdlgnn
Redwood Lumber company."

A qunrter of an hour Inter he re-

turned with the deed duly signed by
John Cnrdlgan nnd witnessed by
Hryco; whereupon the judge cnreless-l- y

tossed his certified check for n hun-
dred thousand dollnrs on Hryce's desk
nnd departed whistling "Turkey In the
Straw." Hryco Touched for the tele-
phone nnd culled up Colonel Penning-
ton.

"Hryco Cnrdlgan speaking," be be-
gan, but the Colonel cut him short

"My dear, impulsive young friend,"
he Interrupted In oleaginous tones,
"how often tjo you hnve to be told that
1 am not quite ready to buy that quarter-sec-

tion?"

"Ob,' Hryce retorted, "I merely
cnlled up to tell you that every dollar
and every nsset you have In the world,
Including your henrt's blood, Isn't suf-
ficient to buy the Vnlley of the Giants
from us now."

"Eh? What's that? Why?"
"Heeause, my dear, overcautious and

thoroughly unprincipled enemy, It wns
sold five minutes ago for the tidy sum
of one hundred Oinusnnd dollar, and
If you don't believe ine, come over to
my ofllce nnd I'll let you feast your
eyes on the certified check."

Ho could henr u distinct gnsp. After
nn Intervnl of five seconds, however,
the Colonel recovered his poise. "1

congratulate you," he purred. "I sup
pose I'll have to wait a little longct
now, won't I? Well pntience Is mj
middle nnme. Au revolr."

The Colonel hung up. His hard fac(
was ashen with nice, nnd he stared al
a calendar on tho wall with his coltl
phldlan stare. However, he was noi
without n generous stock of optimism
'Somebody has learned of the low
state of tho Cardigan fortune," ht
mused, "nnd taken ndvantnge of It tc
Induce the old mnn to sell nt Inst
They're figuring on selling to me nt a
neat prollt. And I certainly did over-
play my hand last night. However,
there's nothing to do now except sit
tight and wait for the new owner's
next "move."

Mennwhlle, In tho general office ol
the Cnrdlgan Uedwood Lumber com
pany, Joy wus rampnnt. Hryco Cnrdl
gan was doing a buck nnd wing dance
around the room, while Molra McTav
lsh, with her back to her tall desk,
watched him, In her eyes a tremendous
Joy nnd n sweet, yearning glow of
adoration that Uryce was too happy
and excited to notice.

Suddenly he paused before her.
"Molra, you're a lucky girl," he de-

clared. "I thought this morning you
were going buck to nkltchen In a log-
ging camp. It almost broke my heart
to think of fate's swindling you like
thut." ne put his arm around lu;r and
gave her a brotherly hug. "It's
autumn In the woods. Molra, and nil
the underbrush Is golden."

She smiled, though it was winter in
her heart.

"Stop it, boys. No fight-

ing, if you please."

(TO HE CONTINUED.)

Pin and Candle Auction.
The many centuries old custom of

letting, "Poor Folk's Close" every fifth
year has again been observed nt Old
Hollngbroke, where Henry IV. was
born In 1300. The biddings cense
when n pin Inserted In a burning can
dlo falls. The Held, threo ncres, was
let for 12 10s. For about twenty
years It has not made more than C
London Dally Mall.

The New Terms.
"The man you see yonder is a htgfc

wnyman."
"Good gracious I such n gentleman.

man a robber?"
"Not at alt An aviator."

Case Seemed Hopeless
Ute ol Dotn'i, Howercr, Drought Complete

Recovery and the RmuIu Hst
Been Letting.

"I ucd to think my back would
surely break," says Mrs. H. S. Fix,
prominent lodgo woman, 310 Carpen-
ter Street, Heading, Pa. "My back
pained tne. constantly. I wns as help-let- s

as a baby and a nurse had to stay
with tne all tlio
time. The kid-
ney score t i o n a
burned nnd pass-
ed as often as
every ten min-
utes. Sometimes
my eyes were al-

most closed 'by
the swollen nau
beneath them
and my limbs,
t oo, swelled
tIco their nor-
mal cizc. For al-

most a year I
tv a b practically
helpless and nev Mrs Fix
er expected to get downstairs again. I
had been told that nothing could bo
done for me, nnd lmd given up all
hope of ever getting better. My condi-
tion van critical when I was told
about Doan's Kidney Pills. I began
using them nnd the results made me
hopeful of getting well attain. The pain
in my back eased up and my swollen
limbs started to look more natural. I
kept on using Doan's nnd became en-
tirely well. I owe my life to Doan's."

Sworn to before mc,
UAIUIY WOLF, Notary Public.
Get Doea'a at Any Store, COc a Box

DOAN'S V?"
FOSTER-MILBUR- CO.. BUFFALO. N. Y.

VICTIMS .

RESCUED
Kidney, liver, bladder and uric acid
troubles are mo3t dangerous be-

cause of their insidious attacks.
Heed the first warning they give
that they need attention by taking

GOLD MEDAL

Tho world's standard remedy (or thcaa
disorders, will often ward off these dis-
eases and strengthen the body against
further attacks. Three sizes, all druggists.
Lok for tho noma Gold Medal on arerr Ixxm

and accept no imitation

HKCKKT S1IHVICK. Home nnd Foreign
Countries. BrlRht man unit few keen women
part time. Oooil money. Write Asiatic Pncllla
Agency, Dept. U, Box 2207. San Frnriclsco.

Some folks nre so reserved In their
mnnners thnt they don't nppeur to
have nny nt all.

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTOltIA, that fnmous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that It

Benrs the .V3T X f Tr v,
Signature offX7mj'
In Use for Over 80 Yenrs.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

One on "Muvver."
Mother wns very fond of tensing

Ethel, her three-year-ol- d daughter. It
amused her to see those little eyeu
llnsh with rage.

But It wnsn't having n good effect
on Ethel It wns niuklng her very
shunt nnd bitter tongucd.

One dny mother picked up- - the new
puppy, cuddling it In her arms like nn
Infant, and nsked: "Look, Ethel, how
do you like my new bnby?"

But she didn't smile nt the small
girl's quick retort: "It's 'znckly like its
muvver."

Watch Cutlcura Improve Your Skin.
On rising and retiring gently smear
the fnce with Cutlcura Ointment.
Wash off Ointment ifi five mlnutea
with Cutlcurn Soap nnd hot wnter. It
Is wonderful sometimes what Cutlcura
will lo for poor complexions, dandruff,
Itching and red rough bands. Adv.

The lll.Tlmed Spotlight.
"Why, eve you so resentful of your

celebrity ns n 'luvorite son?'"
"l( bus totally destroyed my chnnce

of being n 'dark horse.' "

If von enn't Inuch nt the takes of
the age, you can Inugh at the ago of
tho jokes.

Nebraska Directory
Creamery and Cream

Station Supplies
Milk Bottles and Dairy Supplies; Egg

Cases and Chicken Coodi
KENNEDY & PARSONS CO.

1 309 Jonea St. 1 no I F 4 it, J.
OMAHA SIOUX CITY

MOORE "30"
"Look Good"
"Ride. W.U"

$1,175
Factory Lilt

The World's Biggest LtttU Automobil
Good territory open to live dealers.

KNLDSEN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY
2107 Farnam St., Omaha, Neb.

Distributors. Nebraska nnd Western Iowa.

BE A NURSE
Exceptional opportunity at the present time
for young women over nineteen years of age
who have had at least two years In high school
to take Nurses' Training in general hospital.
Our graduates are In great demand. Address

Supt of Nurses, Lincoln Sanitarium
Lincoln, Nebraska
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